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triumphal arches, and ruined mausoleums of Roman
Gaul, It was at Orange, or Nimes, or Cavaillon
that he felt " les premieres secousses de Tame/' the
earliest sensations of the majesty of the great
dead past:

" Depuis lors " (he continues), " les hasards d'une
existence errante ont fait relever les visions pareilles
sous mes pas, au Colisee, a 1'Acropole, dans les
ruines d'Ephese et de Baalbeck, sous les pylones de
Louqsor et sous les cotipoles de Samarcande; j'ai
admir6 partout, mais je n'ai retrouv6 nulle part
I'ivresse toute neuve, l'6blouissement Iaiss6 dans mes
yeux par les reliques de Provence, par les blocs
romains tremblants a midi dans la vapeur d'or, sur
le pale horizon d'oiiviers d'ou monte la plainte
ardente des cigales."

Early he formed the design of becoming a
traveller. It may strike us as strange that one who
was to be the typically academic writer of his
generation seems to have had no more regular
education than could be given him, in a brief
passage, by the Fathers of Notre Dame at Auteuil.
At the age of twenty Melchior left "son chateau
farouche " in the Ardeche and started wandering in
Italy. There the war of 1870 found him. He
rushed back to France and, in company with an
elder brother, who was already commencing soldier
at St. Cyr, volunteered for the front. He fought at
Rethel, he was slightly wounded at Beaumont ;
towards the close of the long and tragic day at
Sedan his brother was shot dead at his side.